THOUGHTS AND FANCIES
was much talk of a new lifeboat to be called
the MilUcent, but this has not matured.
Very soon legends began to multiply round
her memory. Her beauty could hardly be
exaggerated, but grotesque stories are current
of her strength and prowess and her ravagings
of the hearts of men. Evil tongues have wagged
again, and the exact truth is known to few;
but on the whole the better part predominates,
and good Cornish mothers tell their girls that
verily this was a valiant woman in whose steps
they must walk should the call ever come.
But while the tangle of truth and fiction be-
comes ever harder to unravel, old Hobart, who
knows most and was lately caught praying at
her grave, says that just two things about her,
namely, that she had a lovely face and that God
in His mercy lent her grace, are enough to sum
her up for record. And at that may be left the
>.ory of Millicent, Countess of Sennen.